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	A kneeling dark-clad figure is illuminated by an occasional spark as it works on an open circuit panel.
Eventually a large cylinder before the figure hums to life the liquid inside it starting to sheen with a green tint. The
green light reveals dozens upon dozens of similar cylinders lined up in the compartment. The figure stretches her now
very obviously female frame in front of the medipod clearly relaxing.

	'Really it had been all too easy.' She thought thinking back on her hacking of the ship's main computer.
There had been all sorts of fancy warnings and backups incase someone tried to turn off the security system. So she just
had made it so that to the ship's mainframe she didn't practically exist. She could walk in front of the cameras and step
past motion detectors but nothing would show up on the ship's logs. On a normal starcruiser this wouldn't work as there
would have been guards and actual living people at least occasionally checking the camera feeds.

'Gotta love those techno freak Tincalis.' She smirked removing her night vision goggles and the
skintight flab of camouflage suit covering her snout. She appeared to be a somewhat ample vixen though her fur color
was that of fully dark brown with hints of black opposed to the usual red and white. Starting to remove her boots she
mused over how easy of a gig this really was. Stealing military secrets from the Tincali might have sounded rather 
dangerous but as she had looked into it this really wasn't all that high risk job for someone of her talents. The Tincalis
are basically small silver foxes obsessed with technology always seemingly ahead of everyone else in the galaxy.

'They also seem to be overcompensating for the tiny stature.' She added to herself thinking back on
those huge cannons mounted on their ships and those huge very clearly masculine robot guards. Getting in the massive
warship had been easy enough and she had a good plan for exiting it. Zipping open her suit she sighed in relief as her
breasts were finally freed from their confinement. Leaving the ship without getting detected would be difficult with
smaller vessels escorting the large cruiser. She couldn't access them remotely and even if she had she would have been
exposed since there were living eyes watching in those. But she had to leave before they arrived to their destination
since wide-spectri scan would reveal her despite her camouflage suit.

Still for a bunch of techno enthusiasts they still had a good mind to have plenty of infantry around but
maintaining such an army is costly. Thus most of the time their forces slept in stasis in huge cruisers just like this one.
You might think that this would be a huge risk but they could be mobilized or evacuated in minutes if anything went
wrong either by the ship's main computer or by the escort ships. Which is what she had planned to use to leave the ship.

Unwrapping her tail she continued onto squeeze her rump out of the skintight black suit. Finally freed
from her restrictive clothing she gathered them into a lump which she stored into a small compartment at the side of the
medipod. Now fully naked she went to the back of the pod and climbed onto to it. The pod's hatch opened
automatically to her the green liquid's glow revealing her smile. The hatch was small build with Tincali's small frame
in mind but she could fit through it. She had created a timed 'malfunction' in that part of the ship that the diagnostic
system would label as 'core leak' even though nothing actually happens. The mainframe would then evacuate the
people in stasis in that section of the ship to the medipods and then launch them off so that they would repair possible
radiation injuries and exposure after leaving the ship.

After exhaling deeply she ducks her head into the glowing green mediliquid. It was an unpleasant and
odd feeling of not having to breathe but it always thankfully passed quickly for her. The hardest part of this gig had
been disabling the medipod's tracking beacon and rewriting its flight path destination coordinates. None would notice a
single pod missing out of the hundreds getting launched. Not in time at least and even then they wouldn't know where it
had gone. Slipping the rest of her body into the medipod she found out that the Tincali weren't always
overcompensating. The pod was officially cramped! It had appeared to be a lot bigger on the outside but she couldn't
even straighten her legs inside it forced to hug her knees to her chest. There was some room to the sides but the closing
hatch almost nipped her butt! Thankfully the liquid seemed to be quite buoyant.

She still had plenty of time before her timed 'attack' would start, hours even, as she hadn't expected
that the medipod would be that easy to monkey wrench into her control. Floating there upside down without room to
turn around she started thinking back on when she was gathering information in preparation to this job. She had been
following two female Tincali nurses assigned to one of the escort ships. She heard something very interesting though it
didn't have much to do with the job assignment. She revealed herself 'accidentally' to them and joined in their
conversation pertaining to sexual fantasies and the new Tincali medipods' of course such discussions had no impact
on her plans.

Floating in the green mediliquid she decided to give it a go. Sucking her lower lip inside and keeping
on sucking it forcefully she started feeling it happen. Her lip bloated inside her mouth and then spilled out as it got too
big. Touching it felt odd but it didn't hurt even as bloated it was. The Tincalis had been working on pre-emptive
repairing algorithms of the nanobots in the mediliquid for even greater and faster recovery. Some of the staff had found
some 'faults' in this process but had felt it necessary to report them. The nanobots were too sensitive and would repair
and fill-in anything even threatening to cause a pain reaction. She quickly suckled her upper lip into similar proportions.
With her bloated lips matching each others she was positive that she looked silly but had always wanted to try having
big puffy lips.

Besides her lips would be back to normal in few hours anyway. Eventually if left alone the nanobots
would slowly repair such changes back to the way they were before as the swelling goes down. However if she would
leave the medipod now and spend few hours away from the pod her lips would be stuck like that. Still she wasn't
concerned with that giving the glass of the cylinder a big wet kiss her thoughts turned to her nipples.

She couldn't forget those huge puffy teats the other nurse had revealed to her in the ladies room. It was
from that experience the nurse had figured out that the change could be permanent, luckily she didn't mind having large
nipples too much. Inside her medipod the vixen started playing with her nipples as if trying to shove her fingers inside
them. Slowly and invisibly small milk ducts start to stretch open as she presses harder. It feels incredible it doesn't really
hurt even though it should. Smirking she grabs her breast and brings her abused teat to her mouth.

Puckering her swollen lips she exhales deeply feeling the mediliquid starting to fill her breast through
the teat. The faint feeling of her flesh stretching feel wonderful and she can't wait to fill it even more! After blowing
few more times she squeezes her nipple to keep the liquid from escaping and looks at her breast. It nearly as big as her
head! She quickly brings her other teat to her mouth and starts blowing. She keeps filling her breasts with more liquid
but soon her knees start to hamper their expansion.

Deciding to use that as a stop mark she releases her nipples which quickly start to expel the liquid
packed inside her breasts. The fluid rushing out feels almost as good as it did going in. She tries to squeeze out every
drop from her breasts but she's still left with a few cup sizes larger breasts than before, not that she minds. Chuckling to
herself she drinks in the feelings from her throbbing swollen nipples. The absolute best was still ahead of her!



The vixen purred with a semi-sentient smile on her face as she gently rubbed her now hugely swollen
ebony labia. It had taken her quite awhile and plenty of orgasms but she had done it. She had actually managed to shove
her entire fist inside herself! She had always been quite tight and at younger age had even wondered if there was
something wrong with her body. She was definitely going to come back and salvage this beautiful wonderful medipod
after cashing in the data crystal she thought affectionately running her hand on the glass of the pod.

She was slowly warming herself up for another pleasant encounter when the alarms went off. Her lips
were already getting back to their original size so her timed attack was on time indeed. Resigning to just idly rub her
clitoris she started looking outside seeing the large tubes coming from the walls depositing the people in stasis into the
medipods. As soon as the person was safely inside a metal shield jerked into place over the transparent cylinder and the
pod was launched. She watched the tube fill the pods one after another waiting for the computer to notice that her pod
was occupied and was to be launched off.

'Finally' She thought as her pod shook a little but she wasn't launched off. Suddenly the pod's hatch
opened up and something thick was shoved inside her vagina! She gasped and pulled back as much as she could trying
to dislodge the object inside her but there wasn't much room to back away to. 'A Tincali!' She yelled in her mind and
groaned as the tube continued to try to deposit the male silver fox inside the pod. She watched with horror as the male's
legs were sinking deeper between her swollen labia starting make a bulge beneath her skin.

She couldn't understand why the main computer was trying to fit another person inside the pod when it
would clearly signal that she was inside it. It was as if the ship's computer didn't even see - that was it! She had
hacked the ship's main computer to ignore every information the subsystems were giving about her effectively making
her invisible in every way to the main frame. It thought there was no one inside the pod! She didn't have much time to
think on that though as the male was getting shoved even deeper inside her.

It felt wonderful and it felt horrible all at the same time. She wasn't sure that nanobots could keep up
with this as she watched her belly stretch as the silver fox's thighs started to get pushed inside. Then the shoving came
to a stop as the fox's hips came to a rest on her hugely swollen and stretched pussy. The vixen was terrified and excited
feeling around the forms of his legs under her skin. Surely the computer would think that there's a malfunction and pull
him out she thought before she started feeling pressure building in her hips.

The tube was slowly pushing on him but he wouldn't budge. Seeing that his hips didn't seem to be able
to push inside the dark vixen relaxed a bit, which was a mistake. She felt the oddest feeling from her hips and then her
belly bulged out immensely under her hands as the male's hips were pushed inside past hers. She screamed but nothing
came out since she was submerged in the mediliquid. With his widest part already inside the rest of him slid inside her
body with ease. Her huge labia slowly oozed shut behind his head leaving no imagination as to anything other than that
she had a whole other person inside her womb now.



	She woke up with a gasp in panic having almost forgotten how to breathe. After hyperventilating a bit
her breathing calmed down. A sun was glaring down on her as she laid on the medipod's translucent half-cylinder 
Apparently it had popped off after the pod's own computer had determined that she couldn't get out through the hatch
with her belly. Her belly!
	
	Her hands came to rest on her enormous expanse of a stomach. It was almost spherical making her look
many months, heck years overdue! 'Feels nice though' She caught herself thinking while rubbing her belly. It was an
odd feeling her womb was sorta numb but the feeling of fullness was wonderful. She had some trouble getting on her
legs but with support she could move around. The feeling of weight on her hips was intense and electrifying. Feeling a
bit more daring she took better support leaning forward and swung her immense belly from side to side.

	The jostle made her pussy squirt a little which was a surprise since she hadn't ever experienced that
before. Not standing it anymore she sat back down and started masturbating. She squeezed her belly, jostled it, enjoying
it getting ever closer to climax. Then her guest started moving inside her womb! She laid on back grasping her
enormous belly as it shook and bulged out. She didn't exactly feel pleasure from her womb as it was more of a numb
feeling but the pressure his trashing put on her vagina and the feeling of her belly skin stretching was incredible. This
was beyond anything she had ever felt. Her pussy was continuously gushing and seeping profusely starting to actually
form a pool of her cum.
	
	Few hours later she was still feeling flushed but she had important things to do. She had already called
her little ship that was hidden on a moon in this solar system to come and get her. Running on autopilot it should get to
her in few hours. Meanwhile there was the question of her belly. She had considered trying to just push him out but her
hips and sex seemed to be back to their normal non-stretchy self. The medipod had expelled most of its mediliquid
along with her so she couldn't use that either.

	She had put various stick-it brand sensors on her belly and was examining just what was going on
inside her womb with the help of her palm computer and the medipod. It seemed like a large amount of the mediliquid
had gotten inside her along with him. That was what was keeping him alive inside her womb. After running a few
calculations she started smiling. She had been a little worried about him and herself but it seemed like there was nothing
to worry about.

	The mediliquid was keeping him in sort of a hibernation inside her. The liquid could keep him alive on
a completely unconscious level comparable to stasis for 6 months or semi-stasis with occasional small movements for 3
months or in a dreamlike state with occasional trashing and moving as a response to outside stimulus for 1 month.
Using the medipod's controls she gave the nanobots the preferred level of his state.

	She grinned feeling him move a bit in a response to her belly rubbing. 'And to think that if I
occasionally change the liquid I could keep him inside my womb indefinitely!' After a little thought she smirked
grasping her enormous belly with both hands she gave it a lick. 'Albeit I wouldn't mind feeling pushing him out' and
then back inside again.'
